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President, - - Leon Harrington 

Secretary, — - — Eugene Eaton 

Treasurer, - - Mable Ray 




Class of ’06. 


Harry Dcege : “ Harry is good and true, and strives 

all his might, his duty well to do.” 
In Class Play and Senior Basket Ball Team ; High Scl 
Reporter. 




Marie Benedict: “She’s a pleasure, a treasure, a 

without measure.” 




Pearl Thatcher : “Down in a green and shady vale, 

A modest violet grew. ” 




Irving Jones: “A quiet, guileless man.” 




Ethel Burckhart : “ Her hair is bright as golden lig 

Her eyes are azure blue.” 

Entertained the Class in February, 1904 (All nigl 

Jane Dalrymple: “A spirit yet unequaled and high, 

That seeks and claims ascendenc 
In Class Play; a “Bridget;” in Preliminary Oratorical li 
1906 Valparaiso’s successful representative in Poi 
County Oratorical Contest; 1906 had Prize Story 
American High School: Assistant Editor of the Ann' 


I 




Verna Duggan : 


“ She doth make, the very night itself, 
Seem brighter than the day.” 
President of Girls’ Athletic Association ; in Class Play; a 
“ Bridget.” 


JZ? 


Eugene Eaton: “The gentleman is learned and a most 
rare speaker. ” 

Class Secretary : an O. M. S.; in Class Play: in Preliminary 
Contest 1906; in “Hamlet” 1905. 


jZ? 


Freda Bruns: “Her hair is not more sunny 
than her heart.” 


ZZ? 


Deforest Evans: “He was a gallant youth, and his 

face like the face of the morning, 
gladdened the earth with its light 
and ripened thot into action. ” 

An O. M. S.; in Class play; in Senior Basket Ball Team; 

Assistant Business Manager of the Annual. 


JZ? 

Mable Ray : “Her music charms the savage breast, 
And sets our feet agoing. ” 

Class Treasurer : High School pianist. 



JZ? 


Neil Arvin : “ Whose blood and judgment are so well 

[ commingled 

That they are not a pipe for fortune’s 

I" finger, 

To sound what stops she please.” 
Editor-in-Chief of Annual ; an O. M. S. ; in Class Play. 



Uree Miller : “ Her modest looks a cottage might 

adorn.” 




Leon Harrington : “A man he was to all the country 

dear.” 

Class President ; an O. M. S. 


Jtc? 


Grace Leonard: “Just a vision of grace 

And a sweet disposition 
That shone in her face.” 

A “Bridget.” 




Ray Marine: “The man of independent mind, 

Is king of men, for a’ that.” 

In Class Play ; an O. M. S. ; Business Manager of j 
Annual: Valparaiso’s representative at County Conti 
1905; in preliminary contest 1906. Prize story! 
American High School. 


JtZ? 


Judith Lindwall: 


“ She was ever fair and never pro: 
Had tongue at will, yet was 

[ never lou< 


JZ7 


Annadel Kellogg : “An arch coquette, is the bright 

[ brunett 

A “ Bridget. ” 


Merry, and blythe and gay.” 


Mable Smith : “Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 




Bertha Tofte : “ She pleased when distant, 

But when nearer she charmed.” 
In Class Play ; Assistant Editor of Annual. 

JZ? 


Harry Steppel : “His dark, pensive eye speaks the 

[ deep soul, 

The thot sublime, that dwells on 

f immortality.” 


In Class Play. 



JtZ> 

Anna Comstock: “Her voice was ever soft, gentle, 

[ and low ; 

An excellent thing in woman.” 




Clara Marquart : “Gentle of speech, beneficent of 

[mind.” 


President of Debating Club. 




Gordon DuRand : “Hyperian’s curls, the front of 

[ Jove himself. ” 

In Senior Basket Ball Team : Assistant Editor of Annual. 

JZ? 

Clara Crosby : “The spirit which keeps thee, 

Is noble, courageous, high, 

[unmatchable.” 

In Class Play; Assistant Editor of Annual; in Preliminary 
Contest 1906 ; a Kappa. 
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History of the Class of 06. 


ND it came to pass during the latter clays of the reign of 
McKinley, The Good, that upon the first day of the week, 
early in the morning there came unto the Old Central Building, 
fifty stalwart youths and comely maidens. And they all 
entered in and found a certain one, Mr. Geary, a man of power. 
Moreover, they were much perplexed whether to take the 
straight and narrow road which leadeth unto the land of Latin or the broad 
path which leadeth to the palace of German, when behold two stood before 
them in shining raiment and gave them advice. After which it came to pass 
that twenty-eight followed the steep and rugged way of Latin under the 
direction of The Sibyl. Miss Benney, and twenty the difficult but beautiful 
path of German under Mr. Reece, while it was ordained that all stand united 
battling for the value of ‘ x ’ under the banner of The Man of Might, Mr. 
Skinkle. 

In due time was the first year of their probation passed, and when the 
three months of vacation were accomplished they entered the Promised Land, 
the delectable mountains of the High School Room. Here they met many wise 
teachers, Miss MacQuilkin, the Law Giver, Miss McIntyre, versed in all the 
learning of the Egyptians, and Mr. Miller, who understandeth even the hidden 
secrets of nature. 

And it came to pass in those days that there went out a decree from the 
School Board that there be built a new V. H. S. And when the “ Day of 
Moving ” was fully come they were all with one accord in the crowded but 
happy abodes above the Post Office. And here it was ordained that they spend 
their Sophomore Days. And it came to pass that on the ninth day of the 
eleventh month in the second year of Roosevelt, The Mighty, there was 
organized a club which was to be known as the C. E. C., and Neil Arvin led the 
band and behold Gene Eaton, Verna Duggan and Adah Maxwell were by him. 

And again it came to pass that on the seventh day of the second month of 
the year of rejoicing, even the hundredth year of the Louisiana Purchase, 
one of their number Ethel, daughter of Burckhart, spoke unto the class saying: 
“ Come ye all unto my house.” And so soon as they heard this they took 
therefore two chariot horses and the leader sent after the host saying: “ Come 
let us go up and possess the good things which the land affords.” 

And on the twenty- third day of the second month in the same year it 
came to pass that they were royally entertained in the house of Mabel, daughter 
of Ray, the same being a Leap Year Gathering. 

And after these things, the closing events of the year were a journey of the 
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C. E. C. to the dwelling of one Bertie, daughter of Dunlap, and DeForest, son 
of the wise healer, Evans. 

And it came to pass in the second year of the reign of Roosevelt, The 
Mighty, in the ninth month and on the fourth day of the month, that they 
were again assembled together. And there was sorrow in the hearts of these 
people, for it had been ordained that some of their number be taken from out 
of their midst. Among these, Ellen, who had taken unto herself a husband, 
one John Kuehl, and Anna likewise had taken unto herself one Charles 
Edwards for a husband. 

And after these things the History Class was split in twain; some of the 
number choosing to form strange characters of hidden meaning which in their 
speech is called Phonography, under a wise priestess, Miss Jones. 

And in the fourth month of the year the Seniors sent messengers unto the 
Juniors and said unto them, “ Thus sayeth the Seniors: ‘ We challenge you to 
a debate.’ ” And the Juniors answered: “ Verily we will do thy will.” And 
according to this saying was the debate, ‘‘Resolved, that Chinese Emigration 
be Restricted.” And it came to pass that Gene Eaton, Ray Marine and Gordon 
Durand were the chosen spokesmen for the Juniors, and they did also win the 
debate. 

And likewise in the second year of the reign of Roosevelt, The Mighty, 
there was organized among the people a company called a Debating Society 
with Clara Marquart and LeRoy Morrison leading them. And the Sophomores 
also sent messengers unto the Juniors challenging them to a debate. Now 
therefore the Juniors called the sons and daughters of their class together and 
the assembled elders cried out with a loud voice saying: “ We choose Bertha 
Tofte, Neil Arvin and Harry Doege as leaders.” But the Sophomores failed to 
keep the day and nothing came to pass therefrom. 

And in the third month of the year they were honored by having two 
of their number, Ray Marine and Jane Dalyrymple, chosen for the Second 
Preliminary Contest in Oratory, in which Ray Marine prevailed. 

And it came to pass that in the third month of the same year the Juniors 
assembled at the house of one of their number, Bertha, daughter of Tofte, the 
same being a Tacky Assemblage. And behold they came as pilgrims from the 
east, the north, the west, and the south in strange and worn garments of divers 
colors, even like unto the coat which Jacob made for Joseph. 

And after these things on the first day of the fourth month in the same 
year they left the scenes of their Sophomore Days and journeyed unto a 
new home, even the pleasant land of the new V. IT. S. 

And the year was drawing to a close and Leon Harrington ruled the 
people; therefore he called together an assembly of the sons and daughters 
of the class. And it was ordained that they should show kindness unto a 
kindred tribe who were about to leave their midst, even the Seniors of that 
year. And behold it was the springtime and they went forth together toward 
the north where the sweet waters are like unto a land flowing with milk and 
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honey, even unto Flint Lake and they sat down together and did eat and make 
merry until a late hour and all enmity was forgotten and there was peace in 
the land. 

And it came to pass after many days that they were again assembled 
under the same wise counsellors save that Miss Dunwell, who speaketh a 
foreign tongue had been added unto them. And to the class was added one 
Irving, son of Jones, who came from out of the Land of Wheeler, and also 
Freda, daughter of Bruns, and for her great wisdom came this honor unto her. 

And Leon Harrington now in the second year of his ruling over the people 
called unto the Assembly in a loud voice saying: “ The time is now ripe that 
ye choose a class pin.” And there was chosen a disc of gold with magic 
characters upon it, even Y. H. S. ’06. 

And the year was drawing to a close and a handful of the maidens said 
unto one another: “ Come we wish to be teachers of the people, let us 
go unto the wise counselor of this whole tribe, even unto the man of peace and 
justice, Mr. Ilughart, and he will teach us many things whereof we know not 
now.” And it was so that in the Pedagogy class they came to understand 
even themselves. 

But these and many other deeds, behold, are they not written in the hearts 
of each one of these people who have sojourned in this pleasant land from the 
last days of McKinley, The Good, even unto the fourth year of Roosevelt, The 
Mighty. BERTHA TOFTE. 
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Calendar of 
May 


Commencement Week 

20 to 26, 1906 


Sunil nil, Han 20th. 


10:30 A. M. 

Baccalaureate Sermon, Episcopal Church, 
Bp REV. L. W. APPLEGATE. 


Monday, May 2 1st, 8:15 P. M 


. m. 

Miss Tofte’s Recital, High School Assembly Room. 
Gloss minted. 


Wednesday, Mar. 23, 8:15 P. M. 

Class Play, 


“She Stoops to Conquer,” 


Memorial Opera House. 


Thursday, May 24, 8:15 P. M. 

Commencement Exercises, Memorial Opera House. 

DR. GEORGE VINCENT, University of Chicago, Speaker. 


Friday, May 25, 8:00 P. M. 

Alumni Banquet, High School Building. 


Commencement Exercises 
PROGRAM 


1 . 

Music, 

- Orchestra 

2. 

Invocation, 

_ Rev. C. B. Beckes 

3. 

Music, 

_ Orchestra 

4. 

Address, 

Dr. Geo. Vincent, of Chicago University 

5. 

6. 

Spring Song, - 
Presentation of Diplomas 

Double Quartette. Mendelssohn Club 

7. 

Music, 

_ Orchestra 

B. 

Benediction, 

_ Rev. H. L. Davis 


M 1SS Bertka Tofte s Recital 

Given in Honor of the Graduating Class of 1906 
M iss Tofte assisted hy Miss Martha Sauerberg 
Miss Cora ^A^ilson at the piano 

PROGRAM 


A Sweet Girl Graduate, (Phelps) 

A May Morning, (Denza) - - • 

The Boot Black, (Phelps) - 

An Irish Love Song, (Lange) 

How the Church was Built at Kehoes Bar, (Bennett) 

Lucky Pour Leaf Clover, (Wakefield Smith) 

A Red, Red Rose, (Hastings) 

The Shave Store, (Cooke) - 

A Summer Idyl, (Cooke) - 

I vash so glad I vash here, - - - - 

.Ensemble, Rock of Ages, (Dr. Hastings), Misses Wilson, Sauerberg, lofte 


Miss Tofte 
Miss Sauerberg 
Miss Tofte 
Miss Sauerberg 
Miss Tofte 

Miss Sauerberg 


Miss Tofte 
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The Ideal American. 


WON FIRST PRIZE AT PORTER COUNTY ORATORICAL CONTEST, APRIL 21 , ’ 06 . 

OUR long centuries ago there lay a vast continent, rich in natural 
resources, uninhabited and undiscovered by civilized man. One 
day, as if by magic, a man, daring enough to venture out upon the 
stormy seas, came suddenly upon this unknown land and 
returning, told of its wonders and grandeur. Now and again, 
small bands of people, persecuted and oppressed, ambitious and industrious, 
made their way to this country in search of liberty. 

Years rolled on; the colonies became an independent nation growing in 
wealth, importance and power. But one thing America lacked. Her leaders, 
the men who held the national sceptre, were not her own. Their characters 
were due, not to American environment, but to that of England, France or 
Germany. America was waiting for a real American. At last he came, “ the 
new birth of our new soil,” not only the ideal American but an ideal man. lie 
was the product of lowly environment, endowed by Nature with those invincible 
qualities which lead men in the pathway of Fame. Honest, ambitious, 
courageous, with a soul so great and a spirit so humble, this man blazed his 
way out of the wilderness in which he was born, step by step, until he stood at 
the head of the nation. Loved by his equals, worshipped by the masses, we 
have today the noble example of the highest type of American manhood,— 
Abraham Lincoln. 

Born in the humblest of Kentucky cabins, Abraham Lincoln was indeed, 
“ a new Moses in the solitude of the desert, where are forged all great and 
obstinate thoughts, monotonous, like the desert, and, like the desert 
sublime.” A child was born to an inheritance of want; a boy grew up in a 
narrow world of ignorance; a youth took up the burden of manual labor; 
a man entered on the doubtful struggle of a backwoods career and was raised 
by his fellow-citizens from one position to another until the nation, realizing 
that he had come like John of old from out the wilderness for a great and 
mighty mission, placed in his hands the reins of government. 

The black clouds gathered in Freedom’s sky; the wrath of the slave- 
holders flashed as the lightning; the rending of the states followed like the 
thunder crash ; and last came the storm of prayers and curses of human 
slavery. Then the woodman, the son of the West, the descendent of the peace- 
ful Quakers, humblest of the humble before his own conscience, greatest of the 
great in the eyes of the people, ascends the seat of Empire. Before him a 
veteran army plods; behind, stands hostile Europe, ready, at a moment’s notice, 
to lower the uplifted axe; and in his hands, the riven nation. The pulse of 
many thousands throbbing in his heart, he arises in majesty, calls to arms two- 
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million men, gathers supplies, directs his army over twelve hundred miles a 
week from the banks of the peaceful Potomac to the rugged mountains of 
Tennessee, equals at Gettysburg the deeds of Alexander and Caesar. Then, after 
striking by a single bold and mighty stroke, the shackles from three millions of 
oppressed humanity, he dies, a martyr in the moment of victory, the clay with 
which he molded the magnificent liberty of our country scarcely dry. He 
dies leaving us a memory which stands colossal before all others, — the memory 
of an ideal American. 

Lincoln was the American of Americans, the best and noblest type of an 
indigenous democracy such as several generations of independence and self- 
government had produced in the lowly life. He stands a notable exemplar of 
the American of the nineteenth century, the natural development of the self- 
reliant English stock upon this continent. In him were the traits of the 
Kentucky knight, the ingenious fertility for contrivance of the New England 
Yankee, with all the breezy, unconventional boldness of the Westerner. In 
short, his blood was drawn from the veins of every section of the Union ; of the 
Bast, North, and South, together with the pioneer growth of the great North- 
west, his nature equally partook. 

Reared in the forests amidst ignorance, poverty and darkness, Lincoln had 
developed a character beautiful, symmetrical, mighty. It was the strong 
vitality, active intelligence, indefinable psychological law of moral growth 
which assimilates the true and rejects the false that Nature gave this obscure 
child which impelled him to the service of mankind and the admiration of the 
ages with the same certainty with which the acorn grows to be the oak. An 
ordinary man would have found in the wild West a commonplace life varying 
only with the changing ideas and customs of the times and locality. But for a 
man with extraordinary power of body and mind, for a man gifted by Nature 
with a genius such as Abraham Lincoln possessed, the pioneer education with 
its severe training and self-denial, patience and industry was favorable to the 
growth of a rare personality that qualified him for the duties of leadership and 
government and crowned him with the love of the people. Grant was great ; 
Lee was noble; Washington was sublime; but Lincoln, who came from the 
lowly heart of the people comes back nearer to that heart than any other man 
of the centuries. 

At the nation’s crisis there came from Illinois an untried man. The crisis 
passed; he returned too great for a state alone, a mighty conqueror, a nation’s 
hero, a world’s example! “ In the midst of this great continent his dust doth 
lie, a sacred treasure to myriads who pilgrim to that shrine to kindle anew 
their patriotism.” The incessant winds, that move over the mighty places of 
the west, chant the solemn requiem of this martyr, whose blood like so many 
articulate words, pleads evermore for fidelity, for law, for liberty. 

JANE DALRYMPLE. 


Un flfeemortam 


In memory of Bessie Parks, who entered 
the Valparaiso High School September 5, 1904, 
and died March 7, 1906. 

Her name was found on the honor roll for 
scholarship each month. Her work was not 
only accurate and complete but original beyond 
her years. She was kind to her classmates, 
thoughtful of her teachers, helpful to all with 
whom her lot was cast. She had no enemies 
and was most tenderly loved by her friends. 
While fond of a frolic, she never intentionally or 
thoughtlessly harmed any one with her fun. 
Life was to her full of joy and promise and we 
mourn her absence from our midst every day 
but rejoice that God has given her a better por- 
tion, even immortal life. 
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E6c High School Annual 

Edited by the Class of 1906 
Editor, Neil Arvin 


Bertha Tofte 
Jane Dalrymple 
Clara Crosby 
Cordon Du Hand 


ASSISTANT EDITORS 

High School Notes 
.Social Department 
Alumni Department 
- Athletics Department 


Business Manager, Ray Marine 
Assistant Business Manager, DeForest Evans 


Editorial Department. 

WHAT THE CLASS OF 06 STOOD FOR. 


VERY Class which enters and leaves the High School must stand for 
something whether it he much or little. But it need not adopt a 
set of resolutions or a motto which shall represent the standard of 
the class, for the real standard can only be found in what the class 
has accomplished during its history. 

The Class of '06 never held a mass meeting at which they adopted with 
great solemnity a list of resolutions in which they sought out the longest words 
of Webster’s vocabulary, nor did they patch together some Latin or Greek 
phrases as their motto. They made their motto in actions so clearly that every- 
one reading their history must see and understand it. 

r l he Class of 06 stood for one thing — Progressiveness — throughout their 
life as a High School class. Progress marks everything they have attempted, 
from the time they entered High School as Freshmen in 1902 to the 25th of 
May, ’06, when they graduated with the highest honors that have ever fallen 
to any class in the school. 

As Freshmen in the crowded room so graciously allotted them by the school 
authorities they soon forced themselves upon the attention of the school and 
the faculty as Mr. Geary’s “ Star Class.” During the period of the school’s 
exile, over the Post Office during their Sophomore and Junior years they 
were the most attractive class in school. As Sophomores they organized a 
literary society known as the Current Event Club, and for a long time enjoyed 
the benefits of that society. It was in this Club that the germ of debating and 
oratory was nursed, which later brought the class to its zenith of glory. It was 
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here that they, as Sophomores, did the unheard of thing of holding a debate 
among themselves, the Senioi-s and Faculty staying to see what they could do. 
It undoubtedly was not as polished and eloquent as it might have been, but it 
was the starting point for the defeat of the Seniors at the hands of the 
Juniors the following year. 

As Juniors they undisputedly won the championship in debating and 
oratory, defeating the Seniors in an interclass debate and forcing the Sopho- 
mores, who had begun to claim championship to everything in the school, to 
recognize their superiority without a contest. Nor did they stop here; they 
pitted five of their number against the entire Senior Class in the Oratorical 
Contest and won the representation in the First County Oratorical Contest 
and there came off with second honors. In the social line they went further 
than their predecessors. They organized the O. M. S. and The Bridgets, which 
came to be known as the leading social organizations in the school. 

The same year they found the door of opportunity open in a different way 
and showed their progressiveness by sending into the Phonography Department 
the first class which has ever completed the full two years course. They 
entered this new line over the protest of many members of the faculty who 
were horrified at this innovation and who sought every means to prevent 
them from entering, some going even into open hostility against that depart- 
ment. But the Juniors’ determination won and that department now enjoys 
great popularity, not because it is new, but because it is one of the most helpful. 

How this spirit of progressiveness was shown in their Senior year is so 
plainly shown in the class history that we need not call attention to it. 

The spirit of progress was the spirit of the Class of ’06 through all of its 
school days and that spirit has so strongly found a hold in the character of 
each individual in the class that it cannot but help manifest itself in years to 
come through its several members. The Class of ’06 stood for progress and 
advancement in school and it will continue to stand for progress as long as the 
members of the class remain on the earth. HARRY DOEGE. 


HIGH SCHOOL GIRLS. 

HERE are many kinds of girls, and you find several of these 
kinds in High School. There is the giggling girl, the studious 
girl, the society girl, the quiet little maiden, the boy-struck 
girl, the girl who thinks the High School can not run smoothly 
unless she is there, and last, but by no means least, the “ all 
round ” girl. 

The giggles are like the mumps. Everyone has them at one time or other, 
but some get over them sooner than the rest. Anything and everything is 
funny to the giggling girl. If three hairs on someone’s head lie north-north- 
east when they are supposed to lie north-west, off she goes into a fit of giggles. 
If someone drops a book, she is the victim of another attack. If she sees a 
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girl’s ribbon fluttering as she walks down the aisle, she has another spasm. 
Anyone or anything may be the cause. They say there is a funny side to 
everything if people could see it. Our giggling girl finds it all right, for no 
matter how serious affairs may be, she is apt to break out with the giggles at 
any moment. 

The studious girl never gets the giggles, or stops to whisper or to do any 
of those things which most girls consider some of the essentials to happiness. 
She studies. She always has her lesson, and remembers all we have gone over. 
She never says, “ That wasn’t in my book,” or she “ couldn’t find anything 
on that ” for she hunts high and low until she does get it. All the teachers 
can depend on her, and when the rest fail, she ean answer. She belongs to the 
reliable kind. 

In contrast to our studious maid is the society girl. She rarely has her 
lesson, and if she does it is usually not her fault, for she borrowed it from a 
classmate or there was nothing going on that she could attend. If there is a 
play or a supper, reception or a dance, our society lassie is there, and had no 
time and was too tired to get her lessons afterwards. Many like her for she 
is sweet and sociable, but my, how she does flunk on “ exams!” She has a 
good time but she pays for it all at the end of the credit. Alas! 

The boy-struck girl — we all know her so well, that there is no need of 
describing her here. Needless to say, there are a few specimens of this type 
in our High School. Most of us feel very sorry for her because she is thus 
afflicted, but we live in hope that she will recover before long and be her own 
true self. 

In all classes of society there is always someone who believes that their 
presence, advice, and management is necessary for the advancement of the 
human race, or that affairs could not go on unless they were there to take 
part. The High School is no exception to this. We have a few who wonder 
how things move on so smoothly if they' are absent a short time. It makes no 
difference whether the rest are getting up an entertainment, electing some 
officer’s, or merely attending the regular classes, they truly believe that things 
move along much more smoothly when they are there to oversee it all. For- 
tunately we have a very few of this kind, and little by little these learn that 
they are not so essential. 

But the best of them all is the all round girl, the one who is a friend to 
everyone. She is the girl who usually has her lesson, and will help a fellow 
sufferer if he needs help; she can laugh when anything funny happens but is 
not afflicted with the giggles continually: she always does her share wherever 
she is though sometimes others impose upon her good nature. In fact she is 
the kind of a girl we all like, and enjoy being with. 

There are many others among us; these are but a few of the kinds, but 
taken all together we have a very fine assortment. MABLE RAY. 
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Gaius Iulius Caesar. 

(ORIGINAL.) 


G aius iulius caesar, aiius 

Romani praetoris, centesimo anno 
ante Christum natum natus est. 
Cumque Sulla, dictator, audivisset Cor- 
neliam, filiam Cinnae, sui inimici, 
uxorem Caesaris esse, ira tarn tanta fuit 
ut Caesar fugare cogeretur. 

Ad Asiam ivit, sed Sulla mortuo, Ro- 
man properavit. Deinde Rhodum seces- 
sit ut Appolonium Molonem magistrum 
dicendi audiret. Caesar, primum quaes- 
tor, ulteriorem Hispaniam accepit. Pro- 
fectus Roman, consul cum Marco Cal- 
purnio Bibulo, creatus est. Pacem inter 
Crassum et Pompeium fecit; quoque 
societatem coniunxit. 

Consul atu perfecto, provinciam Gal- 
liam Cisalpinam et Illvricum recepit. 
Nunc occasionem coegendi nagnurn ex- 
ercitum circum se habuit. 

Primo Helvetios superavit, post anno 
Caesar Suessiones Bellovacos, Am- 
bianosque Nervias qui socii fuerunt. fug, 
avit. Cum 1 itterae Caesaris receptae essen t, 
supplicatio quindecim dierum ab senatu 
decreta est. Venetos et alias Gallicas 
gentes omnino superavit. Gallis super- 
atis, Germanos, qui in Galliam inibant, 
adgressus eosque trans Rhenum repulit. 
Proxime Britannos qui incogniti tunc 
fuerunt, vicit et in Galliam rediit. 

In Italium ivit, sed compertus Gallos re- 
bellantes esse, eo revertit ducemque 
eorum, Vercingetorigem, superavit. Gal- 
licis gentibus victis, Caesar Roman 
rediit. 

Interim Pompeius Romae potens factus 
erat senatusque hortatus ab eo Caesarem 
iussit ut exercitum relinqueret Caesari 


denegandi bellum declaratum est. Caesar 
cum exercitu Rubiconem qui inter suam 
provinciam et Italiam erat, transiit et 
celeriter Roman properavit. 

Pompeius persecutus ab Ctesare Brun- 
disium fugit autern ad Graecian transiit. 
Caesar, dominus Romae, copias Pompei 
in Hispaniam evertit. Rediens, se dicta- 
torem rei publicae factum esse comperit. 
Pompeius ex Aegypto, Graecia, Asia 
potentem exercitum coegit. 

Subito Caesar superius mare transiit. 

- Dyrachium iit. Pompeius ab Caesare 
Pharsalica pugna victus, ad Aegyptum 
fugit. Ibi ab Ptolemaeo, rege Aegypti 
necatusest. QuareCaesar compertusPom- 
peium mortuum esse, Ptolemaeum ad- 
fecit. Proxime fllium Mithradatis Ponti- 
co prolio evertit. 

In Africa, Scipionem et Catonem, ami- 
cos Pompei superavit. Mala urbis cor- 
rexit quoque annus ad cursum solis ac- 
commodatus est. Ea etlicere voluit; 
bibliothecas publicare; impetus bar- 
barorutn superare; paludes Pomptinas 
siccare; magnitudinem portus augere. 

Potestas eius odium excivit. Sexaginta 
homines Bruto et Cassio ducibus con- 
fodere eum senatu Idibus Martibus con- 
iuraverunt. Ab Calpurnia uxore et 
Spurinna haruspice monitus est ut ab 
curia abstineret. Eo die ab coniuratis 
factum est. Casca, unus ex coniuratis 
eum confossit. Reliqui impetus, quos 
Caesar repulit, fecereunt. Cum Caesar 
Marcum Brutum videret, exelamans, “Et, 
tu, Brute,” caput texit vulneribusque 
mortuus est. 

Carrie Whitlock, ’07. 


At High School Hall, Saturday evening, February 17th, the Latin de- 
partment of the High School presented an original farce, “Our Graduation 
Day.” Following is the Cast of Characters : 


Superintendent, 
Valedictorian, 
Salutatorian, 
Members of Class 


Gordon DuRand 
Jane Dalrymple 
Neil Arvin 
Anna Comstock, 


Judith Lindwall, Mabel Ray, Byron Smith, Wallace Wilson 

A Junior, Bess Parks 

Musicians, .... Geraldine McNiece, Ray Marine 
Distinguished Citizens, - DeForest Evans, Dow Johnson, Irving 
Jones 

John D. Rockefeller, Roscoe Spencer 
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Stenography Department. 


IIE value to be derived from the study of Shortland is, perhaps, less 
understood and less appreciated than that of any other subject 
included in the II. S. course. 

In the past, two lines of study have been pursued, one for cul- 
ture, the other for vocation ; today educators are seeking those sub- 
jects which are practical and at the same time educative. Aristotle 
forced himself to look for hours in succession, at a peg driven in the floor, in 
order to cultivate the powers of concentration ; but in this practical age it 
behooves us to concentrate on something which will more effectually prepare 
us for the battles of life. 

Shorthand is practical. Success comes to the one who can do some one 
thing well ; not to the one who knows a little of everything and nothing 
thoroughly. The young person who has mastered phonography has not the 
means of earning a livelihood, only; he holds the entrance key to the entire 
world of vocations and professions. “ The great commercial interest of the 
country ” says the School Board Journal, “ is at this time suffering materially 
from the lack of dependable office assistants, and in view of the opportunities 
that are offered through these openings, students in our schools should consider 
this matter very carefully; particularly the young men, as they will soon be 
called upon to take the burdens of those now in charge of the different bus- 
inesses of the country wffiich will doubtless continue to increase as time 
passes. ’ ’ 

Shorthand is more than practical. It is educative. It does not follow that 
a student who takes up this line of work must of necessity become a stenog- 
rapher any more than because he studies mathematices must he become a math- 
ematician; or Physics, a physicist; or the languages, a linguist. In the acquir- 
ing of his art the stenographer has developed an unusual alertness of mind ; a 
greater power of application, memory, concentration and accuracy; he has 
also improved his orthography, orthoepy and composition. These, with many 
minor benefits, are in themselves sufficient to repay him for time and energy 
expended. 

The V. H. S. Phonography Department is the youngest in the school. It 
was established in the autumn of 1903, during the exile of the II. S. in the 
Armory. In the new building special quarters were provided for it, but its 
work is becoming daily more popular and the department has now outgrown 
its equipment. 

During the past year a wave of room decorating passed over the school. 
The other departments were beautifying their recitation rooms and in order 
to keep pace with the others the Stenographers joined the movement. On 
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Feb. 1, 1906, Miss Mable Snoke, of South Bend, gave a Musicale for the benefit 
of the department. At the close of the program refreshments were served by 
the young ladies of the class. This entertainment was one of the most enjoy- 
able events of the year. It was also a financial success, and a few weeks later 
the results were seen in the changed appearance of the typewriting room. 
A green mat covered the bare floor; the windows were decorated with curtains 
to prevent the eyes of the stenographer from wandering to the street below; 
and artistic pictures covered the uninspiring walls. Thus the Phonography 
department stands, after three years growth. It is located in the parlor of the 
H. S. and it stands for “ Progress ” all the time. 

This year the first pupils to complete the two years course leave the High 
School. The members of this class rank with the best students in the class 
of ’06, one of them having the greatest number of credits, — thirty-six. They 
also stand high among the orators and debators of the school, and were repre- 
sented on the athletic field. The members of this class are Leon Harrington, 
Harry Steppel, Ray Marine, Mable Smith, Ray Lawrence, Harry Doege, Pearl 
Thatcher and Eugene Eaton. 


Dutch Doings of the Class of 1 906. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 

The pupils of the German department. 

Instructors, Mr. Miller; Miss Dunwell; Mr. Reece. 


Places of action: German room of the old central building; German room 
over the Post Office ; German room of new central building. 


Time, 1902-1906. 

Act I. — Scene 1 : (Curtain rises on class room in old central building. Mr. 
Reece, the instructor, (with a very dignified expression on his countenance) 
sits at the desk with his chair tipped at an angle of 40 degrees. 


Mr. R: On what page does our les- 
son begin? 

Verna: On page one (rjehrbueh der 
Deutschen Sprache.) 

Mr. R: Rect; now, Harry, read the 
first sentence. 

Harry: Der Ball 1st rot. 

Mr. R: Sehr gut. Next. 

Marie: Ich kann nicht. 


Mr. R: Well, Marie, what is the 
matter? Grace, you try It. 

Grace: Ich habe kein Buch. 

Mr. R: Gene, are you prepared? 

Gene: No Sir. 

Mr. R: Well, you may all get to 
work on your lesson, we will take the 
rest of this period in study. (Bell 
rings) Well, the class is excused. Come 
with your lesson tomorrow. 
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Scene 2: Same. Last half of year 1903. Spelling match in progress. 
Pupils in a row in the back of the room. 


Mr. R: (with German speller in 
hand) Ray, spell cat. 

Ray: Die Katze — K-a-t-z-e. 

Mr. R: Leon, German. 

Leon: Deutsch — D-e-u-s-h. 

Mr. R: Next. Gene. 


Gene: D-e-u-t-s-c-h. 

Mr. R: Bertha, story. 

Bertha: G-e-s-c-h-i-c-h-t-e. 

Mr. R: Gut; (bell rings) tomorrow 
we will take the next page, class ex- 
cused (curtain.) 


Act II. — Scene 1 : Time, first half year of school, 1903. Place, small unin- 
viting room above Post Office. Characters, Mr. Miller, instructor; pupils. 
Class in session. 


Mr. M: Gene, you may read now. 

Gene: (very slowly) An einem 

Mr. M: Harry, you will have to sit 
over here in the corner, if you don’t 
stop talking to Bertha. Now, Gene, go 
on, read faster. 

Gene: (very fast) An einem Spath- 

Scene2: Same. Characters, same. 

Mr. M: Now today is composition 
day and we are to have original stories. 
Harry, you may write yours on the 
board. While he is doing that, Marie, 
you may read yours. Just translate it 
into English, and I will look over the 
German after class. 

Marie: (rises and reads slowly) 

Once on a time, long ago, lived there an 
old hermit. He had his money saved 
and it in an old wall hid. One day, 
came along some hunters. They stopped 
by the wall to rest. One of them the 
treasure found and it away carried. This 
the hermit very sad made. 

Mr. M: Very good, but your trans- 
lation is a little awkward. Grace and 
Verna, stop your whispering. Grace, 
you may take this front seat. 

Grace: All right. 


erbstnachmittag ging ein alter Mann, 
die Strasze hinab. 

Mr. M: Good, Gene, you are im- 
proving. Verna. 

Verna: I don’t know where the 
place is. (bell rings). 

Mr. M: That is all right. We will 
begin here tomorrow. Excused. 

Time, last half of year, 1904. 

Mr. M: By the way, Uree, you did 
not make your report on why you 
chose German instead of Latin, yester- 
day. Are you ready with it today? 

Uree: Yes, Sir. 

Mr. M: You may read it. 

Uree: (reads) The reason why I 

chose Dutch instead of Latin was 
because I thought sometime I might 
marry a Dutchman and then I would be 
a Duchess and of course a duchess 
would 

Mr. M: That will do; you may take 
your book and go into the assembly 
room. (Uree goes out, giggling) Now, 
Harry, you may read your story, (bell 
rings) Well, the time is up now so we 
will have it tomorrow. Class excused, 
(curtain.) 


Act III. — Scene 1 : Time, First half year, 1904. Place, same as in Act II. 
(Walter has seat of honor beside Mr. Miller.) Class in session. 


Mr. M: Now, if the girls will stop 
their giggling and the boys will let 
those scales alone, we will continue 
with the lesson. Abbie, read the next 
sentence, translate, and give the con- 
struction of the noun, Kaiser. 

Scene 2 : Time, last half of year, 

Mr. M: Ada, you may sit over here 
in this corner and Cartha over in that 
one. Don’t let me see you whispering 
during recitation any more. Now we 
will proceed with our work. Uree,- 
translate the next sentence. 

Uree: He who would successful be, 
must honest also be. 

Mr. M: Myrtle, next. 


Abbie: I don’t understand that sen- 
tence, Mr. Miller. 

Mr. M: (steps to blackboard and 
writes the sentence down. The bell 
rings. The class is dismissed.) 

1905. 

Myrtle: (who has been leaning back 

in her chair suddenly loses her balance 
and falls with a crash) Oh! 

All: Te-he — ho-ho — te-he. 

Mr. M: Never mind, Myrtle, go on. 

Myrtle: Oh, I’ve lost the place now. 
(bell rings.) 

Mr. M: Well, try to find it by to- 
morrow. Class excused. (curtain.) 
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Aet IV. — Scene 1 : Time, first half of last year, 1905. Place, German 
room of new central building. Characters, Miss Dunwell, teacher. Same pupils. 


Miss D: We will continue our read- 
ing of Wilhelm Tell tomorrow. Now, 
Clara, you may give us a summary of 
the last scene which we have read. 

Clara: Well, the last scene was 
where William Tell shot the apple off 
his son’s head. That’s all I can tell. 

Miss D: Andrew, do you remember 
anything else? 

Andrew: No. 

Scene 2 : Second half of last year, 

Miss D: Why, where is Kate, she is 
always here, she must be sick. 

Eva: She is. She and Hattie both 
have the measles. 

Miss D: O, poor girls. Well, we 
must go to our work; we begin our 
translation of Goethe’s Iphigenie today, 
don’t we? Grace, take the first para- 
graph. 

Grace: (holding Marie’s hand) The 

Goddess had determined, already 


Miss D: Look that scene over again 
and I will ask you about it tomorrow. 

Andrew: Tomorrow’s Saturday. 

Miss D: Well, Monday then, (bell 
rings) The class is excused. (The class 
passes out, but Myrtle sits with her head 
on her desk. ) 

Miss D: Myrtle! (Myrtle wakes up 
and hurries out with her magazine 
under her arm.) 

1906. (Dark rainy day.) 

Marie: Yet. 

Bertha: Once. 

Miss D: (hardly able to control her- 
self) Girls! (Miss MacQuilkin enters.) 

Miss M: Miss Dunwell, we will have 
to dismiss on account of the darkness; 
there is something the matter with the 
gas. (class passes out.) 

Miss D: (alone) Oh, it is a great 
senior class. (curtain.) 
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A Snapshot. 



T wasn’t really anybody’s fault but — it .just happened, as acci- 
dents will in the best regulated High Schools. 

It was a warm September night, three weeks after the 
v opening of the .Marsden High School and the coming of the 

nevv Professor, .Mr. Haywood. As might be expected the latter 
event caused much excitement and many comments among 
the students for, (horror of horrors!) the new man was to teach Science! The 
Seniors, despite the traditional adjective, were fourteen as jolly boys and 
girls as ever entered upon the mysteries of “ Physics.” They had watched 
with amazement the unusual actions of the new professor and after they had 
watched him read the barometer as “ half past six.” and heard him say that 
mercury was “ used for making electric batteries,” they came to the awful con- 
clusion that he was — “ absent minded! ” 

Until this same warm September night before mentioned each one of the 
fourteen was waiting with suppressed eagerness for a chance to play some 
prank on Mr. Haywood for they knew the opportunity would surely come, and 
now it had, although it was merely an accident. • 

Eight of the Seniors were sitting on the front steps of Margaret Graham’s 
house discussing the next day’s Vergil lesson and incidentally planning a hay- 
rack party and lamenting the fact that there had been no excitement in 
Marsden for almost a week, when suddenly George Allison said, 11 Say, if you 
people want excitement, lets go over and break into the school. I want my 
kodak anyhow and I left it in my desk.” 

Pshaw, drawled Chester Dixon, ‘‘Where’s any excitement in that? 


We’ve done that stunt until even the girls are positive proof against the lovely 
‘ cold shivers that just run up and down my back.’ ” 

11 Then beside, added Tom Parker, “ Mr. Arnold had new locks put on 
all the windows just yesterday.” 

“ But the coal cellar door never has had a lock on it and I know we can 
get in there — come on. The girls are game, I know — anyhow Joker is.” 

Joker, whose class-room-Sunday-School name was Florence Moreland, was 
the leader among the girls and no one who saw her wondered at it. Her face 
was a perplexing mystery of fun and seriousness all the time. Bright, sympa- 
thetic and pretty, she had won respect and love from all who knew her and 
unconsciously drew with her a train of followers into all she did. The boys 
never thought of playing a joke, planning a party or starting a new study 
without Joker’s advice. So it was only natural that all started for the school 
when Joker did. 
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It was only a short distance and it wasn’t five minutes till they reached 
their destination. 

“ Come on boys, some of you to help the girls in. We’ll have to get in 
here first,” said George in a stage whisper, after he had succeeded in opening 
the small door. 

“ Well, you’d better let Tom get in first, for we’ll probably have to put 
him through by main force.” Tom’s superfluous avoirdupois was a standing 
joke in the crowd. 

With much pushing, scrambling and laughing they reached the Assembly 
Room. All but Joker, Tom, Chester and George stayed out in the hall to keep 
guard. George groped his way to his seat and got the kodak, when all at once, 
Joker said in a low voice, “ Boys, there’s some one on the platform! ” 

All three of the boys paused abruptly to listen for the sound of an intruder 
for they knew that all of the crowd who had come in with them were at the 
opposite end of the building. 

The boys were plainly frightened, but Joker remained calm. 

“ Give me a match, Chester, I’m going to see who it is.” 

“ We’d better get out of here without waiting to see who it is,” replied 
Chester, preparing to make a hasty retreat. 

“ Fudge ! What for? Whoever he is he can’t be dangerous for he’s fool- 
ing around the reading table, so I’m not afraid. Where’s that match? ” 

Gently she stole up to the foot of the platform and listened a minute. The 
boys followed. 

“ Listen boys,” she whispered, “ He’s mumbling something.” 

All stood holding their breath. Joker gently struck the match and a sight 
greeted their eyes that they always remembered. There, in bath robe and silk 
hat, one felt slipper and patent oxford and a tuxedo coat, stood — Professor 
Haywood ! 

Evidently he was somnambulating, for under his arm he carried an 
umbrella and in his hands was the large Bible used in chapel exercises. It was 
almost too much for the gravity of the four. Chester rushed out to tell the 
other people, who were waiting in the hall. 

“ Mercy! What if he wakes up? ” said Margaret. “ We would be in for 
it then sure enough.” 

“ Well, he won’t. Don’t you worry, but come on and see the fun,” 
advised Grace Goodwin. 

When all had gathered to watch the movements of the unconscious actor, 
Joker, smothering the laugh that seemed determined to come, said, “ Say 
people, I’m going to take a flashlight of him. Give me your kodak, quick, 
George ! ” 

Joker never waited long after making up her mind. Deftly fixing the 
machine, she snapped the professor just as he was coming toward the front of 
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the platform, the Bible open in his hands and the silk hat cocked on the 
back of his head. 


“ I should like to ask,” said the pompous principal the next morning when 
chapel exercises were over, “ if anyone knows anything of the whereabouts of 
the High School Bible.” 

Eight heads bent over their books very earnestly and eight people were 
laughing as only High School pupils can laugh. 

There was no answer to the inquiry. 

“ Well,” the principal went on, “ I shall investigate the matter.” 

The High School bulletin board was extremely attractive that afternoon 
and every observer came away shaking with laughter at a most peculiar kodak 
picture posted there. Finally the principal discovered the cause of the general 
merriment and immediately swooped down upon the offending article. After 
one hasty look he retired to the hall, whether to give way to laughter or vent 
his wrath upon the empty air it was never known. 

JANE DALRYMPLE. 



Third Annual Preliminary Oratorical Contest. 


The preliminary oratorical contest held March 30th was an occasion 
heartily enjoyed by all the pupils and friends of the young people who par- 
ticipated. The honor of appearing in the Porter County Oratorical and 
the prize of five dollars were awarded Miss Jane Dalrymple of the Class of 
’06, Mr. Ray Marine ranking below her but one point. 

In the good old phrase of graduation days, this was the best ora- 
torical the High School has held. The closeness of the fight has been indi- 
cated in the marks of the two winners; and anyone of the other four con- 
testants was capable likewise of winning laurels for Valparaiso. 

Some excellent music varied the program. Miss Mary Turner and Mr. 
Neil Arvin of the High School, furnished two splended piano solos. Miss 
Martha Sauerberg, Mr. Roy Bartholomew and Miss Lulu Grace Miller also 
contributed much to the evening’s entertainment by their singing. 




HIGH SCHOOL ANNUAL. 


29 


Class Play. 


“ SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER.” 
Memorial Opera House, May 23, 1906. 


Cast of Characters. 

Miss Kate Hardcastle 

Miss Constance Neville 

Mrs. Hardcastle 

Mr. Hardcastle 

Young Marlowe 

Sir Charles Marlowe 

Hastings 

Tony Lumpkins 

Maid 

Landlord 

Diggory 


.Verna Duggan. 
...Clara Crosby. 
..Bertha Tofte. 
. .Eugene Eaton. 

Neil Arvin. 

.Harry Stepple. 
...Ray Marine. 
DeForest Evans. 
Jane Dalrymple. 
.Harry Stepple. 
. . Harry Doege. 


Argument. 

The play opens with old Mr. and Mrs. Hardcastle, their daughter, Kate, 
their neice, Constance Neville, and Tony Lumpkins, Mr. Hardcastle’s stepson, 
in their country home. Mrs. Hardcastle tries to marry Tony, her wild, reckless 
son, to Constance, her neice, altho’ both young people object to the match. Mr. 
Hardcastle desires to marry his daughter, Kate, to Charles Marlowe, the sou 
of his old friend. Sir Charles Marlowe. Young Marlowe, with his friend. 
Hastings, starts for the Hardcastle home. They lose their way, stop at the inn 
of the Three Pigeons to inquire, and Tony, as the Three Pigeons is crowded, 
makes them think that they are far from their destination, and sends them to 
his father’s house as to another inn. Arriving there, they naturally mistake 
Old Hardcastle for an Inn-Keeper. Hastings meets his swetheart. Miss Neville, 
who explains Tony’s joke, but they decide not to disconcert Marlowe, who is 
very bashful, by telling him. 

Young Marlowe, among gentlewomen, is bashful and reserved, but with 
maids, and those beneath him, quite the reverse. When he is introduced to 
Miss Hardcastle he does not once look “ in her face,” so when she appears 
later, “ dressed in simple house-wife’s garb,” he mistakes her for the bar-maid, 
and reveals his true self. Kate, thus discovering his two sided nature, deter- 
mines to stoop to conquer, and as a servent girl to win his heart. \ arious 
complications arise from this double role, but all is finally explained and the 
play closes with the betrothal of young Marlowe and Kate Hardcastle. 
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Society Department. 

JANE DALRYMPLE, ASSISTANT EDITOR. 

H F there’s one thing above another that the Valparaiso High 
School is noted for, it is its social life. Why, its so absolutely 
entrancing that the august faculty themselves have been 
known to say in public that it was their candid opinion that a 
great many of the lads and lassies who daily wend their way 
thither, come just to be in the whirl, so to speak. 

Now it must be known that the social spirit here is not like that of other 
small towns, but is, like the class which graduates this year, intensely, extra- 
ordinarily original. Class parties, so common with most High Schools, are here 
a rarity — only something original will suffice, so the fertile brains of the youth 
of the V. II. S. have decided that “ it is not good for man to be alone ” (even 
with his books) from nine to four o’clock on five days in the week. To remedy 
this there has sprung up a most wonderful art of correspondence, vulgarly 
termed by the august faculty as note-writing ! Think of it, most honored 
readers, to call those worthy productions, laboriously produced, notes'. Why, 
“Brakeman’s Complete Letter Writer, containing all kinds of Friendship 
Letters, Business Letters, Newsy Letters, Nosey Letters, Anonymous Letters. 
Social Letters, Love Letters, Short Letters and Long Letters,” sold at 
McConahy’s for fifty cents, is an unnecessary document here. Some unobserv- 
ing creature has declared that letter-writing as an art is declining, but he will 
soon discern his mistake when a few more of the V. H. S. scholars are out in 
the busy world. Here the art is revived with ever-increasing interest. 

But there are also other forms of social amusement among these studious 
students. Clubs, hard, soft, oak, pine, maple and beech, of both male and 
female varieties are here in existence. We have nearly all the letters of the 
alphabet represented in the titles, such as K. K. K., 0. M. S.. R. D. 0., W. A. B.. 
and even the teachers have organized in the T. S. C. 

Oh yes, the Valparaiso High School is very fond of social life and, as far 
as we know, has been ever since the reign of Professor Banta, when the boys 
were so anxious to interview their beloved instructor that they called him down 
three flights of stairs to see a (brick) bat in the daytime. The students have 
so closely followed the Scriptural command, “ Love One Another.” that love 
affairs have become the bane of the preceptresses’ lives. Even the girls have 
been known to become so extremely fond of one another that they had to write 
every ten minutes to report the latest results of the “ case.” The bulletins 
run something like this, “ How are you, Honey? Cot a note from Jim just 
now and say, Glenn winked at me twice. Yours, Mickey. ” 

The spirit of mischief and merry-making will live, for it cannot help it, in 
the V. II. S. ; and we truly think, that way down in their inmost hearts, the 
■“ guiding hands ” do not expect “ total abstinence.” 
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A simple child 

That knows but aught of books, 
And feels but joy in all of life— 

How might she be a cook? 

I met a little High School girl, 

Just eight years old she said; 

Her hair was thick and scorned a curl, 
Tho beauteous crowned her head. 

She had a buoyant festive air, 

And daintily was clad: 

Her eyes were fair, ah very fair, 

— Her beauty made me glad. 

“Chums or classmates, little maid, 
How many may you be'?’’ 

“How many? Eight, in all” she said, 
And laughing, glanced at me. 


“And who are they? I pray you tell’ 
She answered, “Eight are we, 
And all of us at Valpo dwell, — 

The Bridget girls, you see.” 
“Four of us are graduates, 

Grace, Verna, Jane and “Pat.” 
Two more are seeking for life mates, 
Who? Well I can’t tell that.” 
“Two more remain, now where are 
they?’ ’ 

I asked with interest great, 
“They study hard day after day, 
And soon they'll graduate.” 
“You run about, my little maid, 
Your eyes with fun are bright, 
Yet what do you in a place so staid 
As Valpo, day or night?” 
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“From our name I’d think you’d know 
We’re destined to be cooks, 

Our reputation fast doth grow, 

Despite our youthful looks. 

“But we’ve reached Fame in other 
ways, 

Each of the eight is known 
For wit and grace; all people gaze 
At us, with a jealous moan. 

“We’ve entertained some clever men 
And grateful ones a score, 

Who praise the fare time and again, 
And longing, wait for more. 


“We’ve done all that a normal girl 
Desires in one short life, 

From giving balls for the social whirl, 
To camping, without strife.” 

“But if four of you are graduates 
And two more soon will be, 

And two are hunting for life-mates, 
You’ll be parted soon, I see.” 

“Ah no, each goes her separate way 
And each will seek her Fate 
But we’ll be Bridget girls for aye 
We always will be eight.” 

J. D. 



THE R. D. 0. 


HERE is a time in the lives of all people (and especially women) when 
they feel that it is their ascribed duty to organize and belong to 
about six different clubs. This time came suddenly upon a dozen 
restless Freshies a year ago and these progressive souls assumed 
the mysterious title of R. D. 0. There has been much surmising as 
to what those letters mean until finally, since the lassies absolutely 
refuse to tell what happens at the meetings, some “ very rude ” people have 
called it the “ Rag Doll Order.” The beauty of this society is the awful 
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mystery attending it and all that is known to the world is that the motto “ Live 
Forever ” has been chosen by the members. We suppose that means “ provid- 
ing we are not old maids ” tho’ such a fate could scarcely come to such a fair 
and winsome lot. They are the kind of girls that bubble over with mirth from 
morning till night. Do you know them? 


Fiuette Bartholmew, 
Louise Black, 

Lillian Burns, 

Alice Cornell, 

Isa Trough. 


Mabelle LaForce, 
Ilazelle McNay, 
Clara Benham, 
Zella Landis, 


Dorothy Letherman, 
Bernice Reynolds, 
Vera Sieb, 

Dema Timmons, 


0. M. S. 

ACE upon a time, a very long time ago, so the legend runs, there 
were twelve very precocious youths who felt called upon to make 
themselves separate and distinguished from the throng of common 
people. Now these same youths were of ingenious minds and 
cunning in all they undertook so they, realizing their superior 
abilities, forthwith banded themselves together in what might be termed a 
secret society, were not that appellation so generally abused. So as members 
of that band they faced the world. 

“ An 0. M. S. am I. ready to do and dare, 

And like the knightes of olde, fight 
for ye ladies fair ! ” 

Now it happened this is what each O. M. S. said to himself as he came 
before a sea of faces, and straighway he was strengthened and ready to renew 
the battle of life with new vigor. 

As might be easily inferred from the motto, these knights were extremely 
fond of ladies and wished to gladden their hearts and seek favor in their sight 
by giving them unbounded pleasure. Therefore, may pleasant entertainments, 
jousts and tournaments were planned, whereupon the ladies were greatly 
pleased and clapped their hands in glee. 

And it happened after many years that this band became very famous and 
furnished the world with a cartoonist who signs his famous productions as Sir 
James Harcutcheon; a great musician whose two-step, “ Nick and Alice,” is 
played by all great masters, Sir Neilbling Arvendelssohn ; an orator who shakes 
the world with his thundering elorpience, Field Raymosthenes Marcicero; an 
electrician who spans the globe in a single instant with his inventive genius, 
Sir DeEdison Evanbell ; an actor who portrays with indescribable fervor the 
melancholy rolls of Shakespeare, Sir Girving Eatgoodwin: an architect whose 
pen is as if enchanted, Sir Jibson Earlhutt; a professor, the monarch of all he 
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surveys, Sir Cleveland Staljordon; an athlete, who has been decorated by all 
the crowned heads of Indiana, Sir Bihercules Smithsimmons ; a tight rope 
walker whose balance is amazing, Sir Leon Harbarnum; and an official 
chaperone who is conspicious by his absence, Sir Hiram Milgettys. Now this 
is all who have attained the heights of fame, but still there are two more who, 
in their budding infancy, gave promise of great things. One, it is declared, will 
be a famous Chinese boxer, the other a ballet dancer. 

Now is the tale finished, and unfolded to the world is the famousness of ye 
0. M. S. JANE DALRYMPLE. 



THE W. A. B. 


N the early part of last summer ten girls of the V. 11. S. decided 
that their mothers had too much to do, and consequently they 
organized a cooking club. After much discussion they decided to 
call themselves the White Apron Brigade and to meet every two 
weeks on Saturday evening. Although at the first meeting there 
were seven kinds of dessert and no bread, the girls now flatter 
themselves that they can get up a good meal. The members are Vera Sieb, 
Alice Cornell, Corrinne Blount, Dorothy Letherman, Helen Miller, Mae Mavity, 
Isa Trough, Gertrude Trough, Margaret Smith, and Dorothy Arvin. 



Ten V. H. S. girls had a club, 

We call it “W. A. B.”, 

And everything the girls did cook 
Was eaten up by “we”. 

Some things were good and some were 
bad, 

And some were poorly made; 

And if we ever ate too much, 

The penalty we paid. 


We always wear our little caps, 

And aprons clean and white: 
And when we all sit down to sup, 
Our hearts are very light. 

We still do meet each other week 
To eat and drink together; 

And if none of us lazy grow, 

We’ll all be cooks forever.” 

— C. B. and D. A. 
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Alumni Department. 


CLARA CROSBY, ASSISTANT EDITOR. 


URING no time of its existence has the Alumni Association 
accomplished so much as in the past year. Letters have 
been sent out requesting the names, addresses and occu- 
pations of all members. Some very interesting letters 
have been received which indicate that the majority 

of the boys and many of the girls are filling positions of trust and 
honor, the larger number of both boys and girls have married. The records 
show three hundred thirty-five members, one hundred nine boys and two 
hundred twenty-six girls. Fifty-three of this number have enjoyed or are 
pursuing college courses away from Valparaiso and many more have taken 
advantage of the Valparaiso University to finish their studies. There is a wide 
range of occupations, some are bankers, reporters and physicians, but the 
majority are holding positions either as electricians, teachers, lawyers or 
farmers. Whatever his calling, each one is doing good work and making 
splendid records in the world. It is an interesting fact to the class of ’06 that 
the mothers of four of their number were graduates of the old V. II. S., Mrs. 
Anna Skinner-Kellogg, Mrs. Maud Skinner-Evans. Mrs. Jessie Hawkins-Arvin 
and Mrs. Alice Letherman-Dalrymple. 

The following are a few of the many interesting letters written by the 



graduates for the Annual of ’06 : 


McClure’s Magazine, 44-60 East Twenty-Third Street, 
New York. 


February 3, 1006. 

Dear Sir: — You wanted an article on the “High School of 1872.' In 1872 the 
•companions I most cared for were boys and girls of from twelve to fourteen years old. 
I was back there not long ago and these boys and girls had married and had children 
who were much older than they were at that time. I was surprised to find Ed Wilson 
an awfully nice fellow, not a bit rough, because when he was fourteen years old he 
used to make life arduous for me: but I was not surprised to find Rachel Wilson one of 
the most charming women, for she was one of the dearest fourteen-year-old girls that 
ever lived. In “ The High School of 1872” there was one whose memory is still dear 
in Valparaiso; it was Nettie Kellogg. The Valparaiso High School to me was par- 
ticularly pleasant when I remember the kindly, splendid and very fine face of Professor 
Banta. I remember Professor Metfetch’s extremely steel blue eyes and the stern man- 
ner by which he successfully concealed a most kindly heart until you got to know him. 
I don’t suppose that there ever since that time have been such interesting boys and girls 
as there were in ’72. When I was in Valparaiso last December I was grieved to see a 
different kind of building entirely. The old High School building suited me perfectly. 
I suppose the new building is better in every way and I suppose the boys and girls of 
4906 will think its the real thing. The old boys and girls love the old building. 

Very sincerely yours, 

S. S. McClure. 
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University of Michigan, Department of Law. 

Ann Arbor, Mich., February 2, 1906. 


Editor of the Annual : — Your request for a letter for publication in the 1906 Annual 
brings to mind distinct memories of the spring of Nineteen Hundred and the Graduating 
class of that year. The time from then until now has been so short that I am sure we 
of the “century class” can thoroughly appreciate what these senior days mean to you 
of the Class of 1906. 

The time since 1900 has been short, indeed, and yet during these few years many 
changes have taken place in our school— changes which are gratifying to its Alumni. 
First among them is the new building, which has taken the place of the Central Build- 
ing of other days, and which furnishes improved facilities for study and recreation. In 
this latter respect, especially, you of the Class of 1906 and of the Classes which follow 
may consider yourselves fortunate. Had you attended High School eight or ten years 
ago, when a request for a gymnasium and recreation room was invariably answered 
with an offer of free and easy access to a buck-saw and a cord of wood in the back 
yard of some generous member of the school board, you, perhaps, might appreciate 
even more than you do your present advantages. To be sure, changes of this sort are 
only in keeping with the educational spirit of the times when physical and mental train- 
ing go hand in hand, and stooped shoulders and a hollow chest are no longer con- 
sidered the mark of a student. But, I say, be thankful that it is so: all, even now, are 
not so fortunate. 

There are other changes which are as much improvements as those already men- 
tioned. Not the least of these is a more systematized course of study, the introduction 
of new subjects and the adoption of the unit credit system. These are all steps in the 
right direction and are making our High School one of which we may justly be proud. 

In praising the school the most important part thereof, the faculty and teachers, 
should not be omitted, and, indeed, they should receive much praise, for to them is due 
in a great measure this progress and improvement of the last few years. It is true that 
while one is in school and closely associated with his teachers he appreciates their 
kindness and assistance, but it is only in after years that he really begins to appreciate 
their teaching ability. And, from a short experience, I venture to say that when you 
the seniors of 1906, have gone out of the high school, have compared your present 
teachers and their methods with those of others in the profession, and have had an op- 
portunity to put to the test what they have taught you, you will find yourselves ready to 
say that our faculty is in every way a competent one and that in this respect more than 
in any other our school is in advance of other schools of the same grade. You will 
find yourselves deeply indebted to them for their careful instruction and unstinted de- 
votion to your best interests while you were in school. 

And now lest this letter grow too long, I will close by wishing the seniors of 1906 a 
very happy time during the few remaining days of their High school life. Enjoy them 
well; they are among the best you will ever see. I am, A loyal alumnus, 



Gordon Stoner. 


The younger and more up-to-date students of the V. H. S. have adopted a most 
commendable plan for keeping in touch with all the members of the V. H. S. A. A. We 
congratulate them upon their progressive ideas of affording us all a pleasure we will 
forever appreciate. 

Twenty-two years have elapsed since we, as a class responded to roll call at the old 
school building. But today as our names are called Harvey, Girdon, Martha, Maud, 
Belle, Jen, Mamie, Helen, each one can answer bravely: “Here am I.” 

Fourteen years after graduation at the home of one of our members in Valparaiso 
our last class reunion took place; all but one member being present. Mrs. Grace Hath- 
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bon Cornell who gave the farewell address to our class and our much loved teacher Miss 
Bartholomew (now Mrs. Listenberger) besides the husbands, wives and children of our 
members joined in the merry making. 

As a class we are justly proud of it: none are rich, nor yet poor: no member has 
become distinguished or notably prominent, yet each one has and deserves the respect 
and love of every honorable citizen whom we may have met. 

In the eternal life we may make new friends, but we doubt if those perfect and 
glorified ones can ever be so near and dear to us as those more human souls that we 
have known when they, like ourselves, were but struggling, aspiring, suffering mortals — 
those who have quarreled with us and kissed us again, who have loved us with tender- 
ness and who have been faithful to us even unto death. 

Meetings and partings, handclasps and farewells, loving nearness and griev- 
ing tears — these are the lot of friendship on earth. 

But after all the lasting love and respect of the friends of our youth is about 
the sweetest and best reward earth holds for any one. 

Loyally yours, Mrs. M. M. Mudge. 


It is not often that I grow proud or feel my importance but when I think that I am 
a V. H. S. Alumina and took the whole school course from soup to nuts, my head swells 
like a baloon on circus day. I remember that tne menu was good — all good — even to the 
unpractical “cube root” and the puzzling “to, too, twos.” 

The use of the personal pronoun may sound egotistical but most inexperienced 
writers become affectated when they take their pen in hand. I have found that literature 
in the home is not so important an industry as bread making. In fact I have made more 
loaves of bread than books. And some of the bread was “middlin fair.” 

We were told that our school work was to fit us for after life, so that we would be 
prepared for any emergency — even matrimony. But we have blundered some along the 
path: mostly because it wasn’t quite clear to us just what our “sphere” was— or rather 
our hemi-sphere. In our anxiety to prove that a whole half was ours, we forgot that the 
other half was not, and to tell the truth, we don’t want it. 

We used to have a paper in the High School that had for a motto “Hew to the line, 
let the chips fall where they may.’’ The advice is just as good in life as to head a news- 
paper. But our delight was not so much in the hewing as it was to watch the chips hit 
some one when they fell. Its worth a great deal to a man to speak the truth, besides he 
has the satisfaction of knowing that he has announced what other people think and 
dare’nt say. Yet there are a great many truths whose telling is superfluous, and even 
truth is sometines misleading. Prof. Banta hurried down the steps one April morning 
to see a bat which the boys said was there, and a nice large brick bat met his expectant 
eyes. 

The man who is chopping true to his own line has about all he can do without look- 
ing to see whether his neighbor is hewing straight or not. 

‘‘What a mighty reformation we would witness through the land 
If the masses and the classes could be made to understand 
That he wins at least one sinner from dishonesty and pelf 

Who will let alone his neighbor and just practice on himself.” 

A Pioneer Alumna, 

Mrs. Emma Wilson McKeehan. 
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Neath the shadow of the Wasatch 
In this far off western West, 

With the pink and golden sunset, 
Tingeing spire and snowy crest, 

Long I sit and let the mem’ry 
Of my childhood flood me o’er, 

Back again in dear old Valpo 
I am now a child once more. 

Ah the pictures how they’re crowding! 
All their tales of frolic bring, 

Sailing boats on Crosby’s pond and 
Building wigwams by the spring. 

Then the skating on old “Lookout”, 
Coasting down McNay’s steep hill, 
Clear the track! The cutter’s coming, 
Fifteen passengers and “Bill”! 

Now my school days come before me, 
In the old south room I see 
All the old familiar faces, 

Faces fixed in memory. 

Listen! I can hear the choir, 

Lou and Laurie leading all, 

“Hearts and home sweet words of 
pleasure 

Music breathing as ye fall”. 

Yonder group of girls are planning 
Something, sure on mischief bent. 

One is saying, “Mate must do it, 

She can get Miss K’s consent”. 

Days of mystery now do follow, 
Faithful watchers keep the door, 

From within come peals of laughter, 
Then a thump upon the floor. 

“The Great Health Lift” has its draw- 
backs, 

Hair pins scattered on the floor, 
Limping girls and pinned up dresses, 
Bumps and bruises, sprains galore. 
But the boys are wildly curious 
At the “mystic cabinet”, 

And for weeks we have them guessing, 
Think perhaps they are guessing yet. 


Now the last year dawned upon us 
We the class of ’79. 

Only three are left to battle 
In that once illustrious line. 

Some, more energetic, left us, 

Joined the class of ’78, 

While “Our Boy” so long relied on. 
Basely left us to our fate. 

School days over now the changes 
Come before my tear dimmed eye, 
There’s a star against her name 
Who gave our Valedictory. 

Noble girl! Through fiery trial 
In which weak hearts ever fail, 
Character its strength asserted, 

Made her life a pure sweet tale. 

Genie, “Only thou and I are 
Left of all that circle now”. 

“Wife” and “Mother” tell for us of 
Joys full mixed with cares I trow. 
Days of childhood far behind us, 
Slowly youth her banner furls, 

Yet with youth renewed again we’ll 
Live among our boys and girls. 

Twilight hovers while I ponder 
O’er what yet may be in store, 
Blending all with past and present, 
Happy present, sacred yore! 

Twilight deepens, purple shadows 
Now enfold the mountains’ crest, 
Memories fade, and all is present— 
Life’s so full of work and zest. 

—Susie M. Sims. 

“Bill” is Will Newland; “Mate” is 
Mary Cruthers; “Miss K.” was Nettie 
Kellogg: “Lou” was Lou DeMotte; 
“Laurie” was Laurie Letherman; 
“The Valedictorian” was Cashie Able; 
“Our Boy” is W. H. Gardner. 
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THE BASKET BALL SEASON OF ’05 AND 06. 


NDER the fostering of the Athletic Association, basket ball 
received its start in the V. II. S. That Association had pur- 
chased and installed in the “ gym ” all apparatus necessary to 
play the game and Adelbert Burns, ’08, had been elected 
referee. The Juniors were the first to get together, and early 
in year sent out a challenge for any five in the school to meet 
them in a struggle for the High School championship. The Eurekas first 
responded, and, with great pluck, tried to win the coveted place, but twice the 
superior Junior team defeated them, each time decisively. The Seniors next 
tried to defeat their rivals, but this ended in a dismal failure and the Juniors 
were left undisputed the school championship. But the Seniors did not give 
up at this defeat, they battled bravely on, but defeat always awaited them 
until at last, when they met the Metropolitans, victory came to their aid. 
Having won a game, the Seniors retired and never after came together again 
as a team. Even before this game, the Eurekas had ceased to exist; defeated 
in the race for the coveted honors, though victorious over the Seniors, they gave 
up the struggle. But, in January, they again came together only to be 
defeated by the Metropolitans. So after something of a month’s struggle, the 
Seniors left the field to their victors with a victory in their last game. The 
Eurekas ended their history for this season in defeat, but the Juniors remained 
intact throughout the season. 

Hardly were the Juniors left the monoply of the basket ball field, than they 
no longer called themselves Juniors, but “ the ” team of the V. II. S. and they 
carried the red and white through a victorious season. Having conquered 
everything at home, they sought for other worlds to conquer and so they twice 
met and twice easily defeated the University of Valparaiso five. Low grades 
prevented them from entering the lists again until December 22. On that night 
Hammond High School, with its victorious and experienced five, who had the 
previous year won the championship of Northern Indiana, pitted its team 
against ours, a team just beginning its career. The first half was as splendid 
a game as has been played during the season by our men. and it resulted in a 
score of 8 to 6 in Hammond’s favor. But early in the second half, Wilson, of 
our team was injured and obliged to leave the field, rattling the team ; but 
they continued to hotly dispute every inch of ground and, seeing they would be 
defeated, fought like tigers to the finish. Although the score showed little 
in their favor, yet everyone who had seen the game was sure that another game 
with the same team on the same ground would residt in a victory for us and 
everyone was proud of the V. II. S. team. Next came Plymouth, but that team 
went home defeated. Then Hobart came, looking for experience as the V. II. S. 
track team had gone to Hobart the year before, and they, too, went home, not 
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with flying colors, medals and yells as on May 20, 1905, but wishing they had 
never seen Valpo, having gotten experience. To close the season the team went 
to Hammond and once more met their conquerors on foreign soil in the first 
game they played away from home. Here they kept up their reputation, but 
the strange grounds and the very best team in Northern Indiana against them, 
did not make the resulting score look favorable to them. 

These two defeats, only, mar their year’s history. But they always played 
clean, honest games from beginning to end and in these two games did not 
allow their victors to leave the field victorious without a hard struggle for their 
honors. Of the three teams organized in the school they were the first in the 
field and the last to leave it. They played as one team from the beginning 
of the season to the end. They will return next year and they are determined 
to do better and win greater honors. 

The class of ’06, not only wishes them the best success in their next year’s 
campaign, but also congratulates them on what they have done in the first year 
of basket ball. They have a record of which any team might be proud and 
we are certain that next year has far greater glories awaiting them. We 
acknowledge that our class team could not have done what they have, even 
though our team had been successful in getting the school championship. 

Victory has been theirs and victory will be theirs in coming seasons. 


The schedule of all important games played during the season are: 


Date. 

Teams. 



Score. 





V. 

H. S. Opponents. 


.Juniors vs. Eurekas 


favor) 

36 

10 


.Juniors vs. Eurekas 


favor) 

32 

13 


.Juniors vs. Seniors 

(Juniors 

favor) 

50 

9 

Nov. 17. 

..V. H. S. vs. Valparaiso University. 



27 

13 

Dec. 1.. 

. V. H. S. Seniors vg. Metropolitans. 



14 

13 

Dec. 8. . 

. V. H. S. vs. Valparaiso University. 



23 

14 

Dec. 2 2.. 

.V. H. S. vs. Hammond 



9 

19 

Jan. 12.. 

.V. H. S. vs. Plymouth 



27 

11 

Feb. 2 . . . 

. . V. H. S. vs. Hobart 



40 

4 

Feb. 9. . . 

.V. H. S. Eurekas vs. Metropolitans 



12 

13 

March 3 . 

.V. H. S. vs. Hammond (at Hammond, lnd.) 


. 9 

25 


Total number of points of Junior team and their opponents249 
Margin 


128 

117 


The line-up for the three teams were : 


Juniors. 

R. F...Paul Nuppnau, Capt. 
L. F...Wood Wilson, 

C Dow Johnson, 

R. G. . Byron Smith, 

L. G...Ben Schenek, 

Subs. . Raymond Fiske, 
Reginald Felton, 
Charles Lemster, 
Harry Doege. 


Seniors. 

DeForest Evans, Capt. 
Eugene Eaton, 

Gordon DuRand, 

John Earle, 

Harry Stepple, 

Ray Marine, 

Eugene Eaton. 


Eurekas. 
Walter Smith, 

Harry Doyle, 

Walter Kaehny, 
Charles Cain, 
Thomas Davis, Capt. 
Leslie Lembke, 

Ray Marine, 

Eugene Eaton. 
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THE GIRLS’ ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION. 


AST fall forty of the girls of the Valparaiso High School called a 

L meeting and organized what was known as the Girls’ Athletic 
Association. A constitution and by-laws were drawn up and each 
of the girls paid a membership fee of fifty cents. At the art 

exhibit given by the History Department the girls had a small 

cafetiere and made nearly $16.27 ; making, together with admission fees, a sum 
of $40.27 in the treasury. 

A meeting was called, at which they decided to use this money for fitting 
up their gynasium. At a later meeting, however, the majority of the girls 
thought they would prefer physical culture lessons to basket ball and it was 
accordingly arranged to take lessons Tuesdays and Fridays of each week from 
Mrs. Ewing, of Chicago. There was great enthusiasm during the first few 
lessons, but it gradually decreased, and at the last, there were so few who 
cared for it, that it was decided to discontinue the lessons. The gymnasium is 
still without a fixture. 

Other high schools have girls’ athletic associations, girls’ basket ball teams 
and they challenge neighboring High Schools. Why is it that Valparaiso High 
School, one of the best in the state of Indiana, has none of these ? Is it the lack 
of enthusiasm, funds, good management, or what ? Let us hope that in the com- 
ing year the girls’ gymnasium may be fitted up and that an instructor may be 
provided in this most important department so that the girls may have the 
physical training they need without danger of too violent exercise. 

EDNA SUMMER. 
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The Faculty’s Favorite Magazines: 

Mr. Hughart, “ Everybody’s.” 

Miss MacQuilkin, “ The Outlook.” 
Miss McIntyre, " Review of Reviews.” 
Miss Dunwell, “ The Smart Set.” 

Miss Benney, “ The Booklover’s.” 

Miss Jones, “ Youth's Companion.” 
Mr. Miller, “ Scientific American.” 
Mr. Skinkle, ” American Boy.” 


Automobilia of Punbad, the Railer: 

Judge not an auto by its smell: all 
companions are odorous. 

A tack in the tire is as a thorn in the 
flesh, both are tiresome. 

It is a short ride that has no mend- 
ing. 

All does not go that glitters. 

An auto is not without odor, save in 
its own front seat. 

Oils well that ends well. 


Night fell: with a muffled shriek she 
swept down the mountain side. Gloom- 
ily she looked about to see if any one 


had been looking. Satisfying herself 
that she had been unobserved, she drew 
her sable skirts about her and hastened 
on, muttering: “ There’s just one 

crumb of comfort for me. Day will be 
sure to break in that mountain peak in 
a few hours! ” 

Anti-Civility Club. 

Motto: Freeze others or they will 
freeze you. 

Colors: Snow white and Icicle gray. 
Members — Leon Harrington, Edna 
Summer, Uree Miller. 

Cheerful Idiot Club. 

Motto: Laugh, and the world laughs 
with you. 

Members- — DeForest. Evans, Neil Ar- 
vin, Jane Dalrymple. 

Equine Ha - Ha Club. 

Motto: Ha - ha - ha - ha! 

Members — Mable Ray, Marie Bene- 
dict, Grace Leonard. 
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A Lay of Ancient Rome. 

I. 

Oh! The Roman was a rogue. 

He erat was you bdttum. 

He ran his automobilis 
And smoked his cigarretum. 

He wore a diamond studibus, 

An elegant cravattum, 

A maxima cum laude shirt. 

And such a stylish hattum. 

II. 

He loved his luscious hie - haec - hoc. 
And bet on games and equi; 

At times he won; at others, though. 
He got it in the nequi; 

He winked (quo usque tan tern?) 

At puellas on the forum, 

And sometimes even made 
Those goo-goo osculorum. 

III. 

He frequently was seen 
At combats gladitorial, 

And there he ate enough to feed 
Ten boarders at Memorial; 

He often went on sprees 
And said on starting homus, 

“ Nic labor — opus est, 

“ Oh where’s my hie - hie - domus? ” 

IV. 

Although he lived Rome — 

Of all the arts, the middle, 

He was, (excuse the phrase), 

A horrid individel. 

Oh! What a different thing 
Was the homo (dative hominy) 

Of far away B. C., 

From us of Anno Domini. 

— Shakespoke. 

Bits of Advice. 

When meeting a Billy goat, walk 
rapidly backward. It may bring good 
luck. 

When given a letter to mail, never 
put it in your inside pocket. It will 
turn up later to accuse you. 

The High School’s Favorite Books. 

“ The Seats of the Mighty.”— The 
Seniors’ seats. 

“ To Have and to Hold.” — Grace and 
Marie. 

“ The Crisis.” — Examination week. 

“ The Common Lot.” — To have to 
study Physics. 

“ The Simple Life.” — The life of a 
Senior ( ? ) 

“ Little Men.” — Irving and Gordon. 

“ Little Women.” — Minnie and Anna. 
“ The Blazed Trail.” — The attic 
stairs. 

“ The Social Secretary.” — Jane. 

“ The Pit.” — The furnace room. 

“ The Forbidden Land.” — The stock 
room. 

“ Treasure Island.” — Physics Lab. 


Professor Miller: “ What is the best 
way to break a circuit? ” 

Gene: “ To drop it I suppose.” 

Napoleon may have crossed the Rub- 
icon. No doubt Caesar did cross the 
Alps, but their great acts were put in 
the shade, when DeForest, thrusting 
aside seemingly unsurmountable ob- 
stacles, crossed the Wheate - stone 
Bridge. 

second Boy: “ What day of the 
month is it? ” 

Third Boy: “ About the fifteenth, 

I think. Fiske’s trousers are rolled 
about half way up. You know he turns 
them up a notch every day.” 

Why do men walk on their toes, and 
ladies on their heels, in crossing a 
muddy road?- — To get on the other side. 

N. B. — For any quantity of these 
jokes see A. A. Hughart. 

Annadel (describing the larynx): 
“ The lyrics is the voice box.” 

Miss Benney: “ What is the mean- 
ing of ' alter ego? ’ ” 

William: “The other I.” 

Miss B.: “ Give a sentence contain- 

ing the phrase.” 

William: “ He winked his other I.” 
Favorite Songs. 

Freda — “ I’m Lauterbach Hab’ Ich.” 

DeForest — “ Please Go ’Way and Let 
Me Sleep.” 

Field Ray — “ If Time were Money, 
I’d be a Millionaire.” 

Jane — “ Moonlight.” 

Clara Marquart — “ Love Me Little, 
Love Me Long.” 

Annadel — “ The Maid with the 

Dreamy Eyes.” 

Verna: — “ I Like You.” 

John Earle — “ Navajo.” 

V. H. S. Quartette. 

Gene Eaton Basso Profundo 

Mary Turner Alto Sentimentalo 

Ray Marine Tenore Musherino 

Jane Dalrymple Soaprano 

Homer: “ What is the Board of 

Education? ” 

Mr. Skinkle: “ When I went to 
school, it was a shingle.” 

“ Johnny,” called his mother, sharply, 
“ you’ve been loafing all day. Satan 
always finds something for idle hands 
to do. Here, take this basket and bring 
in some wood.” 
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“ Now, do you understand? ’’ shouted 
Mr. Miller, as he hurled the ink bottle 
at the exasperating student. 

“ I think I have an inkling,” the be- 
spattered student replied. 

The self-made man was speaking. He 
said: “ My father was a raiser of hogs. 
There was a large family of us ” — and 
then his voice was drowned by applause. 

How would they look? 

Hiram and Irving, if they changed 
clothes? 

DeForest, if he wasn't chewing gum? 

Grace and Marie, if they weren’t 
holding hands? 

Myra, if sue was sitting still? 

Harry Steppel, with light hair? 

Miss Jones, without a smile? 

Martha, without a smile? 

“ Jack,” with clean hands? 

Byron looked at Mary— 

Ah what a pretty Miss. 

He stole a little nearer. 

Then, bashful, stole a — way. 

Gene’s version of the old saying, 
“ People living in glass houses shouldn’t 
throw stones.” — “ Individuals inhabit- 
ing domiciles constructed from a 
crystalline substance, should refrain 
from projecting missiles of granite 
formation.” 

A certain physician, who called his 
wife “ Mrs.” 

Was by her, from custom, called 
“ Dr.” 

If pleased, he would greet her with 
conjugal Krs., 

But if cross, in her room, he l,r. 

Thereupon, by advice of her brother, 
the Col. 

She altered the “ Dr.” to “ Mr.” 

Till at length (so ’tis told in a society 
Jol.) 

Once more in good humour her Kr. 

Mr. Hughart: “'The last week of 
school doesn’t amount to much, and I 
think it would be a good thing if we’d 
just do away with the last week. 

Miss MacQ: ” Harry, you may re- 
port on the courtship of a bashful man, 
and tell how the lady would relate her 
experiences to a confidante.” 

Harry: “ How would I know how to 
describe it? ” 


An Irish girl at play on Sunday, being 
accosted by the priest with, “ Good 
morning, daughter of the Evil One," 
meekly replied “ Good morning, 
Father.” 


Vita Vitaque. 

Tell me not in rhyming couplets, — 
Life is but a leaky boat! 
Navigating on a bubble. 

Too water soaked to float. 


To Field Ray: “ Some are born 
great, some achieve greatness, and 
others have greatness thrust upon 
them.” 

To Clara C.: “ Linked sweetness 

long drawn out.” — Milton. 

To Myra: ” Beautiful as sweet, and 
young as beautiful, and soft as young, 
and gay as soft, and innocent as gay.” 

To Carr: 

“ Verna, I must hence to the barber. 

My hair waxeth exceeding long.” 

— Romeo and Juliet. 

To Verna: 

“ She dresses aye sae clean and neat, 

Baith decent and genteel: 

And then there’s something in her 
gait, 

Gars any dress look week” 

To Harry D.: 

” I know not what I might have been, 

But feel I am not what I should be.” 


One day last fall, the Senior English 
class were discussing and reading 
“ Lancelot and Elaine,” when Miss Mac- 
Quilkin asked Harry Steppel to read. 
Harry is very dramatic when he reads, 
and to have heard him read that touch- 
ing love scene, and especially the last 
line of each stanza, “ No, not I,” was 
certainly a treat. That “ No, not I ” 
was so soft and insinuating — 
Tenderness was in his voice, 

Love lit up his eye. 

Confess 'twas most heart-rending. 

That gentle, “ No, not I.” 

Those rosy cheeks flamed redder. 

His color rose so high 
That tears sprang forth unbidden. 
To hear that “ No, not I.” 

When the sun of life is setting 
In life’s vari-colored sky, 

Still stamped upon my memory 
Will be that “ No, not I.” 

— Contributed. 
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An Idea! Piano for $250.00. 


[ UNHESITATINGLY assert this instrument to be far the Best Value 
ever offered in Valparaiso or elsewhere. It is the very last word, so to 
speak, in Piano Manufacture — combining the highest class workmanship 
with genuinely artistic special features. * Its tone has that indefinable 
“something” found only in Pianos of the highest grade. ■ Will you do us 
the favor to pay a visit to our store and inspect the merits of our Pianos, 
where you will also find a tine assortment of 



V r IOLINS, GUITARS, MANDOLINS, LARGE STOCK OF SHEET MUSIC 
BASE BALL GOODS, HAMMOCKS, BOOKS AND STATIONERY 


W. F\ LEDERER, 

1 9 East Main Street 
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e want to interest 



in modern ideas 
in Photography. 
Something out of the 
Ordinary 

Just a little better than 
you expect 
We did some 
of the 

Annual work- 
You make a 
comparison 

IT’S UP TO YOU! 



The Reading Studio 

Reading & Haase , Props. 

V. H. S. Pennant Cards . — 
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X3he NEW YORK STORE 

HAS BARGAINS IN 

Dry Goods, Notions 
and F urnishings 


No. 3E. Main v^t. Valparaiso, Ind. 


Learn Piano Tuning 

Bloch Steam Laundry 

A Lucrative Profession 

Work Called For and 

Systematically and Successfully 

Delivered 

Taught at 


FOLK'S SCHOOL OF PIANO TONING 

Telephone 1<> 

Valparaiso, Indiana 

1 23 Last Main Street 


J. W. COLLEY & COMPANY 

PURE FOOI > GROCERIES 

Our stock is fresh and consists of pure food products. We fill and deliver 
all orders promptly. All goods guaranteed. Give us a trial order and 
you’ll be our customer. TELEPHONE 

GRAND TRUNK GROCERY 

The First Trust Company 

and The 

Valparaiso National Bank 

Desire Your Patronage 
Combined Capital, Surplus and 
Undivided Profits 

Over $150,000.00 


CD 


ae 


Sheffield Inn 



No. 1 6 Washington St. 
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DR. H. M. EVANS, 

RUGE BROTHERS, 

i Office 1023 
’Phones - 

f Residence 022 

Dentists 

Office 20 Washington Street 

Residence 301 Washington Street 

Residence 1 M. Ruge 794 
Telephones ) H. B. Ruge 731 

VALPARAISO, INDIANA 

Office Telephone 602 


ORRIS BOOTH 

OPTOMETRIST 

is the place to get perfect fitting glasses. My examinations are perfect and 
if first-class service is of consideration to you, it would pay you to consult 
me. The greatest per cent, of Headaches and Neuralgia can be relieved with 

PROPER FITTING GLASSES 


DR. NIXON 

JOHN FOSTER 

DENTIST 

No. 9 Main Street 

FOR 

Ice Cream, Ices, Fruits 


AND CANDIES 

VALPARAISO, INDIANA 

1 8 North Washington St. 

J. D. Keehn C. L. Hill 

DR. G. R. JONES, 

KEEHN & HILL 

Dentist 

Dentists 

’Phone 511 

Over Sieb’s Meat Market 

Office over Williams’ Drug Store 

East Side Court House 


w. J. HENRY 

Hardware, Harness, 
Automobiles, Carriages, 

Stoves and Accessories for same 

202-204 E. Main 


PHOTOGRAPHY 
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Mrs. B. Simon Coleman 


Phone 50+ Snyder’s Old Stand 


IF YOU 

Take delight in viewing an 
exhibition of the 

Choicest Models of hats Obtainable 

3 ALL UPON 

MRS. A. ALT 

Over Lederer’s Store 


W. H. WILLIAHS, 

The Place where Your Dollar 
Does Its Duty. 

Drug Store 


Valparaiso, - 


Indiana 


Office Hours 10 to 12 and 2 to 4 

DR. A. P. LETHERMAN 

PHYSICIAN 
AND SURGEON 

Corner Main and Franklin 

Valparaiso, Indiana 


OR PINE WORK IN ALL LINES OF CALL ON 


HRS. H. BUNDY 


FOR 



Spring riillinery 

20 EAST MAIN ST. 

J. W. S1EB 


Star Meat Market 


East Side Court House 


CENTRAL 

Meat 
MarKet 

H. BORNHOLT, Prop. 

Telephone 55 

11 E. MAIN STREET 
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The Racket Store 

The — 

Leo Lilienlhal, 'Prop. 

VALPARAISO 

1 7 East £Main Street 

LIGHTING 

Ualpazaiso, Indiana 

COMPANY 

Homes On Easy Payments 

Frank A. Turner 

Mover Cement Block Co, 

Cement Blocks, Side Walks, 
Mason Work, Gravel Roofing, 
Portland Cement, Crushed 
Stone and Torpedo Sand 

-~wiuFOR SALE 

S. C. BILLINGS 

Bakery 

McNiece Bros. & LeClaire, 

GROCERS 

AND BAKERS 

70 /W& In Street 

H. J, UPTHEGROVE, 

Fire and Life Insurance 

REAL ESTATE ^ 

Robert Dunlap 

Confectionery 

Fine Candies 


Wm. 



Lumber, Coal, Cement, Builders’ Hardware 
and Supplies Corner Washington and Monroe Streets 


Ufie BOSTON CONFECTIONERY _ ,- A 

Fine Home Made Candies and Bon Bons 
ICE CREAM SODAS 


ADVERTISING SECTION HIGH SCHOOL ANNUAL. 57 

Foi the Finest Work in 
c ‘Photogiaphy call at 



The White Laundry Co., 


255 South Kast Street 

Our wagon will call promptly and 
deliver to any part of the city. 

Give us your patronage 


DR. E. H. POWELL, 

Physician and Surgeon 

Corner Main and Franklin Streets 

C. H. Marine & Son, 

Real Estate 
Loans and 
Insurance 


jfoster Xumber anb Coal Co., 

DEALERS IN , -n 


Lumber, Hard and Soft Coal and 
Builders Llardware 


©ffice near C. & (5. XL. 

mi: best. 

Style, Fit and Wear 

The same is true of every shoe 
bearing the 

“SOROSIS” TRADE MARK 

Specht-Finney-Skinner 

Company 


fcepot 9 Phone 381 

Dr. P. R. URMSTON 

Specialist in Diseases of the 

Eye, Ear, Nose $ Throat 

’Phone 802 

7 East Mam Street 

VALPARAISO, INDIANA 
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iil. ICaJforcr, 

J. R. PAGIN, 

Moots a ltd Altars 

W- > 

Dentist 

‘The Home 

of the University Shoe 

VALPARAISO 

Cor. Main and Franklin 

C. W. c Bartholomew & Son, 

Funeral FHrectozs and Embalmers 

Calls answered TTay oi TNCight 

Free ^Ambulance 

( Store 3oi 

’Phones 

( Residence 3ll 

Heineman & Sievers, 

S. W. DOLSON 

Livery 

Druggists 

Party conveyances 

a specialty 

Exclusive Wall Paper and I’aini Stint 

FRANK EGLIN 

lOc Hitch and Feed Barn 

Exclusive Soda Water Annex 

n:{ \V. Main Street 

Valparaiso, - Indiana 


R. P. Wolfe Howling For Your Business!! 

LET AI AAKE Wm iEU SUQT 


THEO. S. JESSEE 

OPTICIAN 

7 East /V\aln Street, with WJ . H. Vail 
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“OUR POEM" 

Everything you wear 

Everything you ought to read 

Everything you eat in daily fare 

Everything you need, we self 

Lowenstine’s Dept. Store 

Sells Almost Everythin*; Gives Trading Stamps, Too 


Telephones 


< Office 42 
/ Residence 42 i 


DR. SIMON J. VOUNG 
Physician and Surgeon 

NO. 5 EAST MAIN 


CANDIES FRUIT 

When on the HilJ 
stop at the 

VARSITY INN 

For Dainty Refreshments 
“Dick” Johnson, Prop. 


Valparaiso, 


Indiana 


TOBACCO 


LUNCH 


A. C. MINER & CO., 

Books and Stationery 

“THE WATERMAN IDEAL'' 

GEO. E. FIELD 

Job Printing and Book Binding 

PHONE 141 

Get Prices lOOl OaK St. 


Re^al Shoes 

^ S 3.50 ^ 

(Special Custom Bench Made $4.00) 

Day or Evening 
Indoors or Out 
Ball Room or Office 

Custom Shoes for Every Costume 

Oxfords and Shoes in 
11 different leathers 

W. D. WOOLEY, Agt. 

Suite 2, over Johnson’s Cafe 


A. W. STEPPLE 

BARBER 

1 1< >TKI, LAFAYKTTE 


J. W. Truman, Merchant Tailor 

Cleaning, Pressing and Repairing 

Academy of Music Block Valparaiso. Indiana 
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for those who love fine and dainty china 
at Windle’s. We have just received a 
large consignment of some of the prettiest 
and most artistically decorated dinner, 
tea and breakfast sets that it has ever 
been our good fortune to possess, and 
we want to share our pleasure with all 
lovers of elegant things, so we offer these 
sets at exceptionally low figures. 

YA I. G. YA/INDLE 


DR. C. M. CAHILL, 

Dentist 

458 College Avenue 

Over College Pharmacy 

Cigars — Fruits — Tobacco 

Drop in and try some of my famous 

Bunte-Spoehr Candies 

FUE1> RACINE 

CONFE C T I ON E 14V 

JfOS East Monroe Street 
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Ross &, Wilson 

15 East Main Street, Opposite Court House 

FOR — — 

Hardware, Buggies, Harness, Oliver Plows and Repairs, 

Quaker City Lawn Mowers, Quick Meal Gasoline Stoves and Ovens 


BANISTER & OTIS, 

Residence— 64 N. Lafayette Street 
’Phone 231 

Hardware, Stoves and Ranges 

%. D. Tilounl 

Plumbing, Hot Air and 

Hot Water Heat 

TELEPHONE 29 

Special attention lo Diseases of 
tNjose, T float and Eat 


Nos. 164-66 W. Main Street 

Hours— 1 to 5 p. m., 7 to 8 p. m. 

Sunday— 9 to 10 a. m. 

’Phone 1023 

ALBE’vS 


Restaurant 

Our Coffee Makes Us Famous 

Chas. R. Vickery, M. D. 

Open zAll Slight. 

Hours: 2 — 4 I*. M. 

The only 

7—8 A. M. 

Double Restaurant 


't* in town ^ 



Wm. DUDLE Y 


Restaurant and Lunch Room 

Open All ISTl^lxt 

Wl. J. Bochtler W . Smith 


Palace Barber Shop 

Bath Rooms i n Connection II IN. VA/ashington St. 
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W. H. Vail, Jeweler 

Han in stock a large lino of suitable Com- 
mencement Presents, an extra large stork of 
Watches. Also deals in Fine Diamonds and 
Rich Cut (Hass. Has an Opticial and Repair 
Department — 


Prices Most Reasonable 


State Bank of Valparaiso 

General Banking 

— o — 

Thrift Trust Company 

Savings 

Safe Deposit Boxes 
Mortgage Loans Fire Insurance 

Stinchfield & Peters Co. 

FURNITURE 

AND 

UNDERTAKING 

158- 160- 162 West Main St. 

J. T. Massey 

4 CHAIR SHOP 

First-class Work My Specialty 

ISO. 3 East Main Street 


E. E. Shedd 

GROCERIES 
AND SEEDS 

17 East Main St. 


L. T. Ross 

Representing' 

Bankers Life Association 

also 

Fire Insurance 

W. C. LETHERMAN^ 

THE DRUGGIST 

Handles the Finest Line of 
Toilet Articles; Best Brands 

CLOTHING of Cigars - 0ur 

and gent s eurnishings Soda Water is the Best 
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Chas. H. Lindner, Pres. Fred M. Lindner, Sec. 

Valparaiso Crain ami Elevator Co. 

Grain, Seeds 
and Feed 

Store: Corner Indiana Avenue and 
Franklin Street 

Elevator: Foot Washington Street 


Hall’s Real Estate and Insurance — — 

Land and Emigration Agents for Illinois Central R. R. 
Cheap rate every first and third Tuesday 


J. A. McConahy ^ 

Printer, Bookseller 
Newsdealer, Stationery 
Sporting Goods Talking Machines 

15 and 17 N. Washington St. 


Enrollment Valparaiso University Last Year 



5141 Different Students 


This MaKes it Not Only 

The Largest Normal School in the United States 

but places it second in the 
list of the Great Universities 


$1 25,000 will be invested in improvements this year 


•Catalogue giving full particulars free. Address 

H. B. BROWN, President 
or 0. P. KINSEY, Vice President 

34th Year will open September 4, 1906 
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Specht=Finney=Skinner Company 

Department Store 
Oldest and Most Reliable in Porter County 


DRINK^^—- 

FRANK B. PARKS 

LAW AND 

“Kremola” at Our Fount 

PERFUMES AND 

TOILET ARTICLES 

REAL ESTATE 

The Corner Drug Store 

Room 4 Salyer Block 


J. W. McNAY 

THE TAILOR 

lOT MAIN STREET 
AI.L THE LATEST STYLES AT THE 

LOWEST PRICKS 

WE ARE OUT FOR BUSINESS AS USUAL 

with the swellest line of watches for girls and boys 
ever shown in this locality. See the gold filled Ameri- 
*-■'»“ can made, 20 year guaranteed watch, we are selling 

at $7.75. • Just received a new lot of Bracelets, Waist Pin Sets, Jeweled 
Sash Buckles and Pins, Lockets, Crosses, Necklaces, Broaches and Fobs. 
T he secret oj success is in selling honest goods at the lowest possible price. 

Our goods are warranted to give satisfaction to the purchaser. 

<>h<). I. BEACH, Jeweler and Engraver, NO. 1 MAIN STREET 



WALTHAM WATCHES 



































